THE   LAST   VOLLEY
him.5 One of the guards had been listening and now
stepped forward, with his hand at salute: 'You are wrong,
Marshal. I am not as brave as you, but [displaying his
chevrons] I anf'as old in the service. And" I have never
gone under fire so boldly as when I had" first of all
commended my soul to God.?
Ney was impressed, and answered the veteran in a
changed tone: "You are right, my friend. That is good
advice you have given me.5 He promised to see the
Abbe after his wife. It was then four in the morning
and Ney slept for another two hours, rising at six for a
final call from his notary. Instead of uniform he was
wearing a dark blue coat, black knee-breeches, silk
stockings, and a white cravat.1 Half an hour later the
guards were ordered to leave, and de Montigny entered
with Aglae and the children.
Once in the room Aglae, whose strain had just been
followed by that broken night in the carriage, fainted and
would have fallen but for de Montigny, who caught her
and placed her in the Marshal's arms before leaving.
She soon recovered, to hear the Marshal telling the
children (the eldest of whom was twelve) that perhaps
he was leaving them an honoured name which she, their
mother, would teach them to make more worthy.
Woman-like, she could not believe the sentence was
irrevocable, and still spoke of another appeal to Louis.
For the sake of comfort Ney pretended to be in agree-
ment; and as they left, the elder boys with bent heads,
he could hear the youngest, a child of three, adding his
wail to the cue of his mother's sorrow.
Then came the Abbe, a typical soldier's priest who had
said Mass during the Terror, and even followed the
tumbrils to execution. He was a good hour with Ney,
and promised to come back for the final journey. All
this while troops were parading in the palace court.
General Count Victor de Rochechouart had charge of the
proceedings, while Major de St. Bias commanded the
1 See Note 4.